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CHAPTER VI. 
continued. 


At sight of this young man, so 
changed, so wretched, and rendered 
thus by herself, Corissande’s heart 
swelled almost to bursting. Tears at 
tength poured over her face, and she 
offered upa silent prayer for him, to 
whom her compassion afforded no re- 
lief. Louis continued to hover a- 
round the house, and seemed deter- 
mined to enter. At this Corissande 
trembled, and her strength nearly 
failed her, when she descried him ac- 
tually entering the door. She waited 
not jong, however, in suspense, for 
Pierre entered her room with a light, 
saying — 


“ My dear young lady, I ventured 
io come toyou uncalled. You have 
remained so long alone, I thought it 
my jduty to remind you, that you 
should think of yourself, and take 
some refreshment. I bring youa let- 
ter also, from peor Louis.” 


The letter relieved Corissande from 
she fear she had of his insisting on a 
personal interview, and taking it with 
eagerness, she read as follows— 


“ I] may surely inquire for your 


health. Why may I not watch over 


and guard you? The departed one 
was not known to me—but he was 
your friend—and | have shed tears for 





— 


those that you are shedding; He shall 
not be laid in earth vt cypress 
wreath to deck his grave, a prayer 
to shrive his soul. 


“ Oh, Corissande ! if you were lov- 
ed as I love you, 1 think I could en- 
dure it: butyou are not. I know you 
think he will take you to the of 
the blessed, but he will not. 
is around him ; mystery envelo 
steps. Oh,dearest one! turn yet aside, 
I will whisper it to you, but not to the 
winds of heaven. Who do you think 
told me ;—Hush !—I laid my breast to 
the cold earth, and your aunt, Mari- 
anne’s voice, said, ‘ Bid her beware— 
I should have heard more, but the owt 
hooted, and I was obliged to fly.” 






The perusal of these wild and me- 
lancholy lines inspired Corissande not 
only with pity for the writer, but with 
a kind of mysterious horror for her 
own fate. 


Pierre loitered in her room, unwil- 
ling to leave her alone ; observed that 
the fire was out, and he would send his 
wife to relight it; in short, endeavour- 
ed to attract her attention, at least, to 


draw her from that in which she was | 


absorbed. His kindness was irksome, 
yet it was not without effect. 


She was roused to reply to it, and for 
a moment her own situation was for- 
gotten ; but it was only fora moment. 
And when at length her foster parents 
retired for the night, she was retieved 
by their departure from a pairful ef- 
fort, and relapsed into contemplations | 
of the saddest nature. 
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A thought of Donneraile found its 
way to her heart,—why did he not ask 
to see her? it was more delicate, per- 
haps, that he should not, but it was 
less kindly natural, and the one was 
not worth the other. 


& Yet.” said she, checking her wish- 
es, “of what avail are they? we must 
part for ever.” 


The sounds of those words again 
chilled her heart. The death of hope 
and joy seemed quickly to have follow- 
ed that of her friend; and she ejacu- 
lated to herself, as she cast her eyes to 
the cheerless waste of nature, “toute 
la natu®e est mori a mes yeux comme 
l’esperance au fond de mon coeur,” 


Again she leant her burning fore- 
haad on her hands, and for some hours 
a torpid state relieved her from the 
certainty of anguish. It was about 
midnight when this mental slumber 
left her, and she felt again alive to all 
the pains of her situation. Her watch 
reminded her of the lateness of the 
hour, but the idea of seeking rest was 
far from her. 


Suddenly 2 wish to behold, for the 
last time, the remains of him»whom 
she had considered as her parent, im- 
pelled her to seek the chamber of 
death. She open her door; all was 
still; the family were at rest, and there 
was nothing to prevent her indulging 
this mournful contemplation. 


Corissande was obliged to cross a 
corridor, where the wind blew shrilly 
cold, and the light she held was extin- 





guished ; but the moon was shining } 


clear, and she returned not for an o- 
ther. When she came to the door of 


that apartment, where lay her last 
earthly protector, now a breathless 
corpse, she paused involuntarily. 


The bed, on which she had last be- 
held the comte de Beaufort, had no 
longer the appearance of a place of 
repose for the living, but was a tomb 
for the dead. All that our weak living 
hodies require, was no longer needful. 
A narrow board sufficed it now toliec 
on; asingle linen cloth covered the 
humble remains of man. ‘The drape- 
ries that luxury places around, are all 
removed at the last hour; and poor 
mortality, when the soul leaves its 
bondage, is poor indeed. Ah! who 
that ever entered the chamber of 
death, can forget its solemnity, and 
who, that has not done so, can conceive 
the awful impression it inspires? 


This sacred and inexplicable feel- 
ing dwelt in its highest degree within 
the breast of Corissande, as with slow 
and silent step she advanced towards the 
body. The tapers which had been pla- 
aed around were gone out,and one lamp 
alone lent its funeral ray to light the 
melancholy scene. Again she paused, 
and then conquering the sensation 
which would have almost made her 
return, she knelt by the body, and 
soothed her mind by prayer, 


Corissande, the young and lovely, 
pale as the corpse she leant over, was 
a picture from which the thoughtless 
would derive reflection, 


“ Pass but a few years,” said. she, 
¢ such, and so cold, shall [ myself be- 
come. What then will survive of this 
now suffering being ? A soul, a never 
dying soul. Let the unthinking be 
warned by the remembrance : let the 
wicked tremble, and the good re- 
ipice.” 





So thought thea er, as again 
she knelt and prayed. When she a- 
rose she beheld Donneraile standing 
by her. 


“ Why here, my Corissande ?” said 
he, whtle his brow contracted with 
tender anaiety, “This is nota sight 
for you.” 


A look, that seemed to say, * you 
know me not,’ silenced his farther ut- 
terance, but he gently drew her to- 
wards the door. 


She suffered herself to be conduc- 
ted away ; and it was not till they had 
gone some paces from the melancholy 
scene, that Donneraile said, 


“I trust you will not again endan- 
ger your precious health by the indul- 
gence of such a useless melancholy. 
1 do assure you, no respect is omitted 
which it isin my power to pay our de- 
ceased friend. I had only left my sad 
watch a few moments when you en- 
tered the room; and, following you 
slowly, I beheld that angelic forti- 
tude and resignation which you dis- 
played, with too high asense of its sa- 
cred character, to attempt breaking in 
upon your sorrow by an untimely in- 
terruption. The protracted indul- 
gence, however, of such feelings can- 
not be but injurious to your delicate 
frame. Do not, I conjure you, re- 
peat this melancholy ceremony. 


“ To-morrow, Corissande, I must 
request an interview with you; for 
though I wish to trouble you as little 
as possible with the sad details of those 
last duties which remain to be paid 
our friends, yet it is necessary that I 
should inform you of his last wishes.” 


Corissande appointed an early hour 
the next day, and Donneraile pressed 
her band with the most affectionate, 





yet respectful solicitude, and théy 
parted, 


“Hope,” it is said, “never dies :* 
in youth, at least, it is seldom totally 
extinct; a breath reanimatesit, Don- 
neraile’s manner, so much what she 
had wished it to be, had unknown to 
herself, soothed her into a more tran- 
quil mood ; and when she laid her 
head on the pillow, a deep slumber, 
soft and pure, as that of an infant, lul- 
led her senses in forgetfulness. 


How cheerless is the waking which 
brings with ita certainty of sorrowing 
existence! Many were the mornings 
that this ill-fated girl, young as she 
was, had already been roused to a 
sense of woe. 


On the morrow of that evening 
when she had taken an everlasting 
forewell of her friend’s remains, Co- 
rissande prepared to meet her lover, 
bat not in that character did she pre- 
pare to meet him. A graver theme 
demanded other thoughts, and what 
of love there was lay dormantin her 
bosom. 


Donneraile unfeignedly mourned his 
friend, and, in his conference with 
Corissande, spoke not one word that 
would offend her delicacy ; told her 
merely of the baron’s will, and of his 
last requests; and then said, that as 
she was left sole heir to his property, 
it would be necessary for her to be 
present at the opening of the will, 
which would naturally take place as 
soon as the funeral was over, 


A silent acquiescence to all Donne- 
raile proposed, was the issue of their 
long and melancholy conference. 


The fifth evening from that on 
which the barende Beaufort died, his 
body was borne to the adjacent church 
by a few ecclesiastics, the small re 








mains ofa large and wealthy monaste- 
ry that had lately dared once more to 
reassemble and form again a commu- 
nity in the neighbourhood. The bo- 
dy was laid upon an open bier, and as 
the melancholy procession moved 
slowly from the cottage door, Coris- 
sande, from her window, beheld it 
with that deep sense of woe which 
baffies all description. When the last 
reflection of the torches gleamed up- 
on the snow, and the last sound of the 
choral voices died completely away, a 
sudden thought inspired her to follow, 
and she determined to pass the re- 
mainder of the night by the side of 
the body, which was to lie in the 
church, and not be placed in the vault 
till morning dawned. Hastily throw- 
ing a large cloak around her, she di - 
scended into the garden, and with 
noiseless foot stepreached the proces 
sion as it entered the porch. Con- 





cealed behind a pillar, she beheld the | 
solemn service, sand joined in the 
prayers which are offered for the 
dead, 

To be coniunued. 

—<_ <+/|« 

FOR THE OLIO, 
Mr. Editor, 

I take the liberty to send you an extraci 
from the letier of the celebrated Dean Swift, 
to a very young lady on her marriage. 

As the errors therein pointed out, are 
inuch in fashion, and as the advice given by 
the author, if properly attended to, woule 
have a tendency to correct them—you are a 
liberty io present it to your fair readers, if 
you think it proper. 


Yours, Xc. 


B. 


“I must desire you, in the first 
place, to be very slow in changing the 
modest behaviour of a virgin: it is 
usual in young wives, before they 
have been many weeks married, to as- 
sume a bold forward look and manners 


of talking ; as if they intended to sig- 
nify in all companies that they were 











no longer girls, and consequently that 
their whole demeanour, before they 
got a husband, was all but a counten- 
ance and constraint upon their nature: 
whereas, I suppose, if the votes of 
wise men were gathered, a very great 
majority would be in favour of those 
bodies, who, after they were entered 
inte that state, rather chose to double 
their portion of modesty and reseryed- 
ness, 


“ I must likewise warn you strictly 
against the least degree of fondness io 
your husband before any witness whate- 
ver, even before your nearest relations, 
or the very maids of your chamber,— 
This proceeding is so exceedingly 
odious and disgustful to all, who have 
either good breeding or good sense. 
that they assign two very nnamiable 
reasons for it; the one is gross hypo- 
crisy, and the other has too bad a 
name to mention. If there is any dif- 
ference to be made, your husband is 
the lowest person in company; either 
at home or abroad ; and every gentle- 
man present has a better ciaim te all 
marks of civility and distinction from 
you. Conceal your esteem and love 
in your own breast, and reserve your 
kind looks and language for private 
hours, which are so many in the four 
and twenty, that they will afford time 
io employ a passion as exalted as any 
that was ever described in a French 
romance, 


“ Upon this head I should likewise 
advise you to differ in practice from 
those ladies, whoaffect abundance of 
uneasiness, while their husbands are 
abroad; start with every knock at the 
door and ring the bell incessantly for 
the servants to let in their master ; 
will not eat a bit at dinneror supper 
if the husband happens to stay out . 
and receives him at his retura with 
such a medley of chiding and kind- 











| néss,and cate¢hising him where he has 


been, that a shrew from Bellingate 
would be a more easy and eligible 
companion. : 


«“ Of the same leaning are those wives, 
who, when their husbands are gone a 
journey, must have a letter every 
post upon pain of fits and hysterics ; 
and aday must be fixed for their re- 
turn home without the least allowance 
for business, or sickness, or accidents, 
or weather: upon which I can only 
say, that in my observation, those La- 
dies who are apt to make the greatest 
clutter on such occasions, would li- 
berally have paid a messenger for 
bringing them news, that their hus- 
bands had broken their necks on the 


road. e 


“You will perhaps be offended, 
when I advise youto abate a little of 
that violent passion for fine clothes, so 
predominent in your sex. Itis a lit- 
tie hard, that ours, for whose sake 
you wear them, are not admitted to 
be of your council. I may venture to 
assure you that we will make an abate- 
ment at any time of four pounds a 
yard in a brocade, ifthe ladies will but 
allowa suitable adolation of care in the 
cleanliness and sweetness of their per- 
sons. For the satirical part of man- 
kind will needsfbelieve, that it is not 
impossible to be very fine and filthy ; 
and that the capacities of a lady are 
sometimes apt to fall short, in cultiva- 
ting cleanliness and finery together, 
I shall only add upon so tender a sub- 
ject what a pleasant gentleman said 
concerning a silly woman of quality ; 
that nothing could make her supporta- 
ble but cutting off her head; for *his 
earswwere offended by her tongue, and 
his nose by her hair and teeth. 


“Jam wholly at aloss how to ad- 
vise you in the choice of company, 


which, however, is a point of as great 
importance as any in your life. fi 
your general acquaintance be among 
ladies who are your equals or superi- 
ors, provided they have nothing of 
what is commonly called an ill reputa- 
tion, you think you are safe ; and this, 
in the style of the world, will pass for 
good coinpany. Whereas I am afraid 
it will be hard for you to pick out one 
female acquaintance in this town, from 
whom you will not be in danger of 
contracting some foppery, affectation, 
vanity, folly or vice. Your only safe 
way of conversing with them is by a 
firm’ resolution to proceed in your 
practice and behaviour directly con- 
trary to whatever they shall say or do: 
and this I take to be a good general 
rule, with very few exceptions. For 
instance, in the doctrines they usually 
deliver to young married women for 
managing their husbands; their se- 
veral accounts of their own conduct 
in that particular, to recommend it to 
your imitation; the reflections they 
make upon others of their sex for ac- 
sing differently ; their directions how 
t% come off with victory upon any dis- 
pute or quarrel you may have with 
your husband ; the arts, by which you 
may «discover and practice upon his 
weak side ; when to work by flattery 
pnd insinuation, when to melt him 
with tears, and when to engage with a 
high hand: in these, and a thousand 
ether cases it will be prudent to retain 
as many of their lectures in your me- 
mory as you can, and then to act in 
full opposition to them all.” 
—— oe 
UPPER CANADA. 

At this interesting crisis, when our 
iavave soldiers have taken possession of 
ihe capital of Upper Canada, some ac- 
*ount of the territory they are expec- 
ted to conquer will not be unaccepta- 
Me toour readers. We are indebted 
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for it to the latest edition of the Geo- 
graphy of Doctor Morse. 


Extent.—lf, as we suppose, this 
province is considered as extending to 
lake Winnipec westward; and nerth- 
ward to Poplar river, which falls into 
the middle of that lake from the east ; 
the following acoount of its size and 
situation may be regarded as generally 
accurate. Its southern extremity on 
lake Erie is in lat. 42. 30, N. its nor- 
thern at Poplar river in lat. 52, 30. its 
eastern on Jake St. Francis in lon. 74, 
degrees W. and its western on lake 
Winnipec in lon, 97 degrees. The 
northern line geverally, however, is 
believed to be considerably south of 
lat. 52. 30. Its length from east to 
west on this supposition is 1090 miles. 
Its greatest breadth from lake Erie to 
ihe northern line is 525. miles ; the a- 
verage breadth is not more than 250 
or 300. 


Bounparies.——Bounded WN. by 
New-Britain ; N. E. by Lower Cana- 
da; E. by the same, and by the river 
St. Lawrence, Lake Ontario and Nia- 
gara river, which divide it from New- 
York ; S. by lakes Erie, Huron and 
Superior, and Winnipec river, which 
divide it from New-York, Pennsylva- 
hia, Ohio, Michigan Territory, and 
the N. W. parts of the United States ; 
W. by Detroit river, lake St. Clair, 
Huron river and lake, Winnipec river 
and lake Winnipec. 


Retre1on.—The great part of the 
province is destitute of a regular gos- 
pel ministry. At Kingston, Newark, 
and afew other places, there are set- 
tled clergymen. Except these places 
the Methodists are almost the only 
preachers in the country. Methodism 
is the prevailing religion of the pro- 
vince. There are few Presbyterians 
or Episcopaliqgns, and scarcely any 
Cagholics. 





Government & Civit Divisions. 
Like the other provinces, Upper Cae: 
nada has a Lieutenant Governor, who 
acts as governor in the absence of the 
governor general. 


The legislature is composed of a 
legislative council and house of assem- 
bly. The former contains not less 
than 7 members, the latter not jess 
than 16, The manner of election and 
the tenure of the office are the same 
as in Lower Canada. 


The legislature meets annually in 
May, and has the sole power. of’ taxa- 
tion, 


Weekly courts are held in every 
town in the province, by two justices 
of the peace, who have final cogni- 
zance of all debts under 8 dollars.— 
District courts are held every three 
months, by a district judge, in which 
cases are finally decided by a jury of 
12, where the demand does not ex- 
ceed 60 dollars. Greater sums are 
tried by a jury, before the circuit 
court, composed of the chief justice 


| and two associate judges, who makes 


an annual circuit through the pro- 
vince. From themis an appeal to the 
governor and council. 


This province is divided into nine- 
teen counties, which are sub-divided 
into townships ordinarily of 9 by 12 
miles. 


The constitution which guarantece 








to the people their political privileges, 
was received from the British govern- 
ment in 1791. That government 
bears the whole expeense of the civil 
establishment, There is no land tax, 
quit rent, or any other, excepting for 
the regulation of internal policy in 
counties and smaller corporations, 








The people regulate all local rgate 

















fers and choose their town officers, as 
in the United States. Their privile- 
ges are much greater than were those 
of the American colonies previous to 
the revolution. 


PorvLatton.—The number of inha- 
bitants, in 1783, was 10,000, in 1806, 
80,000. They are composed chiefly 
of emigrants from New-England and 
New-Jersey. Some of the settlers are 
from Great Britain. Many of the 
towns have the names of the towns in 
New and Old England, 


Towns.—York, formerly Toronto, 
the seat of government, stands on 
York harbour, on the north side, near 
ihejwest end of lake Ontario, in 43. 35. 
N. directly opposite the mouth of Nia- 
gara river, which is 40 miles distant 
by water, and 100 by land, A long 
aud narrow peninsula, called Gibral- 
tar point, forms and. embraces this 
Larbour, securing it from the storms 
of the lake, and rendering it, the sa- 
iyst of any on the coast. The town is 
projected to extend a mile anda half 
in length, from the bottom of the har- 
bour, along the dake. Many. houses 
are already completed, some of which 
display considerable taste. It was laid 
outin 1791. Within thelastten years 
its growth has been rapid. 


Kingston isin Jat. 44 8. N. long, 75. 
41. W. It stands atthe head of the 
St. Lawrence, on the north shore, op- 
posite Wolf Island. It occupies the 
site of Fort Frontenac, was laid out in 
1784, and is of considérable size. It 
has an excellent harbour, in which the 
king’s shipping’ on lake Ontario win- 
ter. It has an episcopa) chureh, a 
hospital and a barfack ‘for troops. 


Newark stands on theiwest bank of 
Niagara river, at its mouth, ip lat. 43, 
extends a mile along the lake, It 
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contains two churches, one episcopal, 
the other presbyterian, 


Queenstown stands on Niagara ri- 
ver, 7 miles above Newark. It con- 
tains an episcopal church. 


Chipawa, is a little village, 3 miles 
above the falls, and 6 above Queens- 
town. 


Elizabethtown, in the district of 
Johnstown, near Jake Ontario, was 
settled in 1784, chiefly by British peo- 
ple. The London missionary society 
havea missionary established here. 


Miit1a.—The militia in the seve.- 
al districts meet annually. Ali the 
males, except the Friends, Tunkers, 
and Menomists, from 16 to 45, bear 
arms, 


Curmate.—The climate is much 
milder than in the lower province. 


Face oF tHe Country.——This 
country is generally ievel, and, in ma- 
ny parts, little elevated above the 
lakes. Inthe northern parts of the 
province isthe Canada range of moun- 
tains, which branches from the rocky 
mountain range, near the head of Co- 
lumbia river, and preserves an irregu- 
lar course to the eastern shore of La- 
brador. 


Sorn & AcricuLtturse.—The soil 
is generally good. Theagriculture is 
yetin its infancy. The whole coun- 
try, which is cleared, produces good 
wheat, indian corn, fax and grass in 
abundance. Hops of a goed quality 
grow spontancously, also plums, mul- 
berries, blackberries, strawberries, 
raspberries and grapes. ~ Orchards 
begin to bear fruit. Peaches, cherries, 
and currants are abundant. Good pork 


is often fattened entirely in the woods, 


From the eastern boundary of the 





provisce, to lake Ontario, the northerr- 
bank of the St, Lawrence is laid out in- 
to regular counties and townships ; 
the land is fertile, and under good 


cultivation. There are between 30 
and 40 miles in this extent. Good 
roads have been opened, bridges well 
constructed, and comfortable houses 
erected for the settlers. North of 
these townships is a tier of more than 
20 others, most of which front on the 
Qttawas river. Settlements have 
commenced in them, and, from their 
soil, and the advantages of their situa- 
tion, they will probably soon become 
Jourishing, populous towns. 


Bay.—The bay of Quinti is a very 
long, narrow harbour, on the northern 
shore of Lake Ontario. It is formed 
by the .country of Prince Ecwarg, 
which is alarge peninsula, running 
out eastward from the northern shore 
of the lake. The eastern end of the 
peninsula is called Point Pleasant.— 
From Point Pleasant to the western 
end or head of the bay, is 50 miles. It 
is navigable the whole distance for the 
vessels of the lake.. The peninsula 
forms three townships, Ameliasburgh, 
Sophiasburgh and Marysburgh. Atno. 
great distance from the commence 
ment of the peninsula, it becomes se 
narrow as to form. a. short portage 
from the head of the bay into the lake. 
The towns, which front the north side 
of the bay, are Sidney, ‘Thurlow, A 
dolphustown, and Fredericksburgh.— 
A litte west of the poriagwe, ‘Treut ri- 
ver supplies the bay with the watersiof 
Rice lake. A canal has been propo. 
sed across the portage, which would 
conevrt the peninsula into a large 
island, 


MInerats. 
but it is not wrought in tke 
vince, 





Tron is abundanty. 
Pree 





For the Olio. 


THE PARTING. 
Adieu Amelia ’till we meet again, 
Let hope and constancy the time beguile : 
Vo meet again, that prospect shall restrain 
The tear that starts from my dissembled 
smile. 


Farewell! but there is finish’d all my boast : 
‘The tender accent falters on my tongue ! 

And I must weep for the dear object lost, 
On whom I gaze so fondly and so long. 


Oh stop! oh turn! for Lhave much to say : 
One word, one look, i caunot leave thee 
SO; 
Ah me! she takes a distant, different way, 
And Lunheard, unanswered vent my woe. 


From her soft lips no more I catch the sound, 
No more her beauties grace my happy 
side : 
tcall, LT search in vain; no more is found, 
My sweet companion and my promis’d 
bride. 


Back from those happy scenes remem- 
brance flies; 
Thy lenient aid my sorrows can remove ; 
For thou from that dear moment can supply, 


Full many a proof propitious to my love. 


Much though I lov’d, I found that 
repaid, 
And seem’d of allmen happy o’er the rest, 
Consenting beauty heal’d the wound it made 
And love enslav’d, but for to make me 
blest. 


love 


My lips the story of my bosom told, 
Check’d by no scornful, no unkind repiy : 
Her favouring glances bid my tongue be 
bold ; 


And mutue! passion kindl’d in her eye. 


How sweet to snatch her not unwilling hand, 
While all enraptur’d oer her charms I 
gaze, 
While mix’d with many a tender kiss we 
plan’d, 
The tim’rous conduct of connubial days. 


While sweet remembrance thus relieves my 
heart, 


Oh why should grief so sweet a prospect 
sour, 


Nes we shall mect, and meet no more to 
part, 
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And heaven and love will bless the ex- 
pected hour. 


Then fare thee well, and to thy constant 
mind, 
Still be .hy memory dear when I am gone : 
Still be each look, each tender wish confin’d, 
To one whose heart is full of thee alone. 


CELADON. 


For the Olio. 


Sweet Robin, why that pensive lay, 

Soft warbling from thy natal spray, 

Has thy lov’d mate been torn away ; 
And thou lone bird forsaken : 


Thine eye surveys the wide spread plains, 

Thou hearst the Turtles dying strains, 

While thrilling through thy tender veins, 
These woe-frought tones awaken. 


They tell of joys forever fled, 

A former spring that blossoms shed, 

Where balmy gales thy pinions spread ; 
And every note was pleasure : 


When cheerful in the golden day, 

In rival songs thy mate so gay, 

Pour’d music from the trembling spray ; 
And gladness knew no measure. 

As thine my blooming spring is past, 

While sober autumn’s hollow blast, 

Forwarn’d my soul of winter’s waste, 
And all my prospects languish : 


While torn forever from my side, 

The friend by generous love allied, 

Who smooth’d for me affliction’s tide ; 
Now swells my heart with anguish. 


Ne’er shall the radient eye of morn, 
“ee health’s own blush my cheeks adorn, 
No more with smiles the glad return 

Of vernal seasons hailing: 


Yet patience lends her friendly arm, 

Domestic joys my bosom warm ; 

Sweet hope displays her angel form, 
O’er pain and grief prevailing. 

For though to me no second spring, 

Shall fancy’s ardent treasures bring, 

Like the sweet bird I rise and sing ; 
To happier regions soaring. 


The star whose mild benignant ray, 
O’er Bethlam shed celestial day, 


“Shall cheer and guide my lonely way, 


While sacred heigh‘s exploring. 
MARIA. 
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ATHEISM REFUTED. 

A poor Arabian of the desert, igno- 
Yant as most the Arabians, was one 
day asked, how he came te be assured 
there was aGod? “in the same way,” 
replied he, “ that Iam enabled to tell, 
by a print impressed on the sand, whe- 
ther it was a man or a beast that pas- 
sed that way.” 


PHILOSOPHY, 

Pride frequently keeps us in igno- 
rance. A Persian philosopher being 
asked by what means he had acquired 
so much knowledge? answered, “ By 
not being prevented by shame from 
asking questions where I was igno- 
rant.” 


COMPLIMENT. 
An English clergyman, says a 
French writer, preaching before the 


court, said, atthe end of his sermon, 
that those who did not profit by what 


he had advanced, would go, and for- 
ever and ever, inhabit a place which 
politeness would not suffer him to 
name before such a respectable con- 
gregation. 


SCENES OF LIFE. 

Every scene of life has two sides, 
a dark anda bright one, andthe mind 
that has an equal mixture of melan- 
choly and vivacity, is best of all quali- 
fied for the contemplation of either. 


GOOD QUALITIES ILL APPLIED. 

Agesilaus, seeing a malefactor en- 
dure the greatest torments with prodi- 
gious constancy, cried out with indig- 
nation, “ What an audacious villain is 
this, that dares employ patience, cou- 
rage, and magnanimity in such an im- 
pious and dishonest cause.” 


The pen, says Ben Johnson, is more 
noble than the pencil, for that can 
speak to the understanding, the other 
but to the sense. 


























NEW-YORK: 
SATURDAY, MAY 29. 


Sey ye 


BLOCKADE. 
Captain Semine, of the brig St. 
Fruno, which arrived yesterday morn- 
ing from Havanna, was boarded on 
the evening of the 26th instant, by an 
officer from a British line of battle 
ship, who informed him the port of 
New-York was blockaded, and order- 
ed him to make for an Eastern port. 
Capt. S. being in distress, left the ship 
under cover of the night, and made 
for this port. 


In addition to the above, the Boston 
papers, received by this merning’s 
mail, state, that the Swedish brig Gus- 
tava, capt. Silberg, from Gottenburgh 
bound to New-York, had arrived at 
Boston, having been turned off by the 
Blockaking Squadron —Com. Adv. 


LATE FOREIGN NEWS 
By the brig Brazilian, capt. Hodg- 
kinson, arrived at Newport, (R. I.) in 
30 days from Liverpool. 


a The expedition for America, with 
2000 marines on board, sailed from 
Plymouth, about the 15th of April. 


The Russian Minister at the Court 
of Denmark, has presented to his Da- 
nish Majesty, a letter from the Em- 
peror of Russia, desiring to have an 
immediate answer to the question, 
«Whether Denmark will act with or 
against France ?” 


The king of Prussia has, by edict, 
abolished Bonaparte’s Continental Sys- 
tem. 


The Bonne Citoyenne arrived at 
Plymouth April 17th, from St Salva- 
der, with ong. million sterling on 
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board. Such were the apprehensions 
entertained for her safety, that policies 
had been underwritten at Lloyd’s, at 
601. per cent. 


Lieut. Chadds, with the surviving 
officers and crew of the late frigate 
Java, arrived at Portsmouth April 
18th from St. Salvador. 





A letter from New-Orleans of the 
19th ult. states that the town and fort 
of Mobile had surrendered to the A- 
merican forces which went against it 
some time since, without bloodshed 
on either side. 


Captain Fleming, of the brig Fun- 
chal from Cadiz states, that the 
French Toulon fleet, of 18 sail of the 
line and '4 frigates, were off Alicant 
on the 18th April. The Plantagenet, 
74, with 6 transports, having troops 
on board for the American station, 
sailed from Cadiz on the 5th April 
She has no poop, and has much the 
appearance of a frigate. ) 

aa) 
Answer io Calista’s Rebus in the 14th number 


Memery, the noblest faculty thet mertals 
can possess; 

Adonis, the youth that Venus did caress; 

Rodney once the boast of the British nation ; 

Youth is the season for education ; 


Malachi, the last prophet named in sacred 
writ; 

Alpha, the first letter in Greek alphabet ; 

Lewis was the monarch that o’er Galia 
reign’d ; 

Egbert, the first king that grac’d England’s 
plains ; 


I have join’d the initials and plainly declare 
That Mary Male is the name of your lovely 
fair. 
BEVERLY. 


Answer lo Calista’s Enigma, in the 14th Ne. 


Love conquers all—its precepts all obey; 
The fair Calista too may feel its sway. 


BEVERLY. 





‘ 





A Welshman hearing a malefactor 
that was tried just before him, say, 
concerning a mare that he had stolen, 
that he brought it up from a colt ; 
when he came to be examined on a 
sword he had sharked, said that by St. 
David it was his own, for he had bred 
it up from a dagger. 





MISERIES OF SOCIAL LIFE. 
Visiting a remarkably nice Lady 
who lets you discover, by the ill-sup- 
pressed convulsion of her features a n 
motions, that she considers your shoes 


as not wiped (in your passage over at . 


least twenty rats)—that you stand too 
near to.a darling jar—lean rather too 
emphatically against the back of your 
chair—are in danger of making Shock, 
by speaking in too high a key, &c. &c. 
till you begin to envy the situation o& 
real prisoners. 


— Fe 
MARRIED. 


On Tuesday evening, by the Rev. Mr. 
Coleman, Mr. Benjamin Richards, to Miss 
Caty Burns, both of this city. 


On- Thursdéy morning, at St. John’s 
Church, by tbe Rev. Dr. Howe, Mr. George 
Gillespie, of the house of Majur & Gilles- 
pie, to Miss Elizabeth Man De Haert. 


On Thursday evening, by the Rev. John 
Williams, Mr.George Woldridge, to Miss 
Lydia Ann Hassey, daughter ef Mr. Henr: 
J. Hassey, all of this city. 


—<— 
DIzED. 


Qn Monday morning, afier a lingerifis 
iliness, which he bore with christian forti- 
tude, Mr. John Gilman. 


On Tuesday morning, after a lincerin 
illness, which she bore with christian forti. 
tude and resignation, Mrs. Jane Waters. 


At Sacket’s Harbour, Mr. Frederick 
Leonard, of this city, sailing-master of the 


| United States ship Jfadison, 
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¢HE SOLDIER’S DREAM 
By Campbell. 
GUR Lugles had sung, forthe night cloud 
had lower'd 
And the sentine!s stars set their watch in | 
the sky, 
4nd thousands had sumk on the ground | 
overpower’, 
‘The weary to sleep and the wounded to die 
When reposing that night on my pallet of 
straw, 
By the wolf scaring faggot that guarded 
the slain, 
At the dead of the night a sweet vision I 
SAW, : 
And twice e’er the cock crew, I dreamt it 
again. 





Methought from the battle-field’s dreadful 
array, 
Far, far, I had roam’d ona desolate track, 
Till mature and sunshine disclos’d the sweet 
way 
To the bonse of my father that weleom’d 
ine back. 
I flew to the pleasant fields travel’d so oft, 
In life’s morning march when my bosom 
was young, 
{ heard my own mountain goats bleating 
aloft. 
And well knew the strain that the corn-rea- 
pers sung. 


Then pledg’d me the wine cup and fondly 
wwe swore, ; 
From my homeand my weeping friends 
hever to part; 
My little ones kiss’d me a thousand times 
o’er, 
And my wife sobb’d aloud in the fullness 
of heart. 





Siay! stay with us! rest! thou art weary 
and worn, 
And fain was the war broken soldier to 
Siay ; 
But sorrow return’d with the dawning of 
morn, 
And the voice in my dreaming ear. melted 
away ? 
, ——_—_—_ 
EYIGRAM. 
*Tis dull Philosophers alone, pretend 
That fire and water ne’er in union blend : 
What coulda stranger proof than this im- 
part ? 
Jane fire diffuses from an icy heart. 
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From the Charleston (S. C.) Gazette. 


THE THINGS THAT I HATE. 

I HATE the coward, whom, when danger 
calls, 

The fear of danger or of death appals; 

Whose dastard spirit, when his fame com- 
mands, 

Shrinks from the contest, and in terror stands 


I hate the wretch, whose frigid looks reveal 
A soul of brass, and heart of triple, steel. 


I hate the eye that never overflows, 
Or melis in pity at another’s woes. 


I hate the scoundrel who subverts the fame, 
Or wounds the honor of'a woman’s name ; 
Whose bosom, callous as the valley’s elod, 
Fears not the scorn of man, or curse of God! 


I hate the spirit that will stoop or bend, 

And spurn the counsels of a faichful friend. 

[ hate the fool that scoffs at Virtue’s cause, 

That redicules Religion or her laws. 

[ hate the anchorite, who bars his door, 

And shuts his gate against the helpless poor: 

Who when some wand’ring wretched out- 
cast begs, : 

Laughs at his sorrows, and reviles his rags. 

For such, no burning lamps of glory beam, 

Or o’er the midnight of their fortune siream ,; 

No tears embalm their memory when dead, 

But heedlessly within the grave’s cold bed 

They drop, without a lip their praise to 
speak ; 

Without a heart to mourn, or eye to weep; 

Without a hope of that fair land that lies 

Immeasurable space beyond the skies, 

Where hymns of mercy sooth the silent 
breast, 

And wispering angels rock the soul to rest. 


ORLANDO 








New Invented 
Water-Proof Silk Plush, Webbed, Chip and 
various other 
HATS, 
Made and Sold, Wholesale and Retail, by 
HAWKINS & MARTINO, 
at (heir Factory No. 33 Chapel-street, where 
ihe public are invited to call and examine 
them. The Subscribers feels confident tha’. 
-hey will give equal satisfaction here as they 
have done in Norfolk and other southern 
states, where they met with every encour- 
May 29. 











*,* Aw Apprentice to the Printing bus? 
ness is wanted at this office. 
may 29. 


A LINE OF STAGES 
Between New-York and Hartford, 


Will commence running on Monday the 
Sd day of May, instant, as follows, viz. 


Will leave No. 48 Courtlandt-street every 
Monday, Wednesday and Friday, at eleven 
o’clock, A. M. and arrive at Mount-Plea- 
sant the same day, in a commodious packet 
fitted up for that purpose. Leave Mount- 
Pleasant the next morning at 4 o’clock, and 
arrive at Hartford the same evening. 


The Stage will start from Hartford every 
Monday, Wednesday and Friday, at 4 o’- 
clock, A. M. arrive at Mount Pleasant the 
same evening. The next morning take the 
packet for New-York, where they will ar- 
rive the same day, taking two days to com- 
plete the route. 


Fare for a single passenger, six dollars. 
Way passengers, six pence per mile. 


Good Stages and Horses, and careful dri- 
vers are provided, and every aitention will 
be paid to the accommodation of the passen- 
gers. 

Apply for seats at No. 48 Courtlandt- 
street, New-York ; at Joseph Hunt’s, Mount 
Pleasant; at Benedick’s Hotel, Danbury, 
and at Abel Lewis’s, Bristol, where travel- 


lers will meet with every accommodation. 
May 1. 


*,* Doctor DANIEL B. CORNELIUS 
acquaints his former friends and the public, 
that he has re-commenced practice at the 
corner of Broadway and Spring-st. where 
all orders in the line of his profession will be 
strictly attended to. May 15. 
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